118                  JOHN GIBSON
Rome wondered where they all came from; we
saw the entrance of Garibaldi at the head of two
legions; the Lancers were most respectably
mounted and the Lombard! infantry were fine-
looking soldiers, with their round hats and cock's
feathers. Garibaldi was under the middle size,
well-made, and very handsome features, and a fine
long beard: his dress was beautiful, a red tunic, and
his waistband, which was black, was well-fitted with
small arms and a fine sabre. His manner was frank,
natural and manly; he was much esteemed by his
companions in arms, and everybody spoke of his
bravery and that he did not plunder to enrich
himself.
One day a French priest was stabbed in the
streets, he was stretched on the pavement, and
some people stood round him looking at him
dying, when a native working sculptor, called in
England carver, entered the ring, and looking
upon the bleeding priest, with a heavy stick in his
hand he gave him a blow upon the skull with all
his force to put him out of his pain* The poor
priest breathed no more.
After the French army was settled here the
General ordered a commission to examine into the
affair of the French priest; our sculptor was
arrested, tried, and condemned to death, but the
French Government commuted his punishment
to hard labour for life; he was sent to Toulon.